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There’s only so much one man can take 
We are not meant to be 

alone or lone wolf strays 

Pm not strong enough 

to bare the world’s weight 

He put in the work and did his time 
but what difference does it make? 
He listens for her voice 

but all he hears is 

the years someone else got to live 
and experience 

in his place 

The distance between us 

might as well be forever 

He tries in vain 

to remember her name 

it wasn’t theirs to take 

and give away 

Would that God would suffer 

us a new world 

that we might purely 

and naturally 

be 

who and what we 

always were 

and meant to be 

Looking back on and in that one 
moment 

one thousand one hundred 

times yes 

minus 

each and every negative 

I can only long to be 

loyal 

to my god, my love, my race 
That is what my faith is reduced to 
longing to be true+trueheartdead 
to you 

There are not enough fish in the sea 
for me 

one is alas too many 

So no family will ever be 

and that is a mortal tragedy 

A wound that simply will not heal or fade 
One I cannot reasonably sustain 
He tries in vain 

to recall the very day 

He learned the hardest way 

that his love for you 

was hopeless 

He tries in vain 

to recall the selfsame day 


He learned the hardest way 

that his love for you 

was like an open 

book burning 

in someone else’s fire 

No one reads it cause each and every page 
is held in the hands that are someone else’s flames 
He tries in vain 

to recall the exact day 

when he learned the hardest way 
that his love for you 

was broken, 

like an angel’s wings, 

on someone else’s 

ice shattered 

Whether he’s a ghost 

who barely 

merits an endnote 

ot be he only 

means the most 

to you 

the best 

of greatest men 

cry their souls 

out 

for you 

their kith and kin 

With no one to share 

the plenty blessings 

of your bounty......... Mother 
Mother, let me go 

Pm sorry I’m so awful 

at loving you so 

Pm sorry I was not invincible 

Pm sorry Pm not brave enough 

to march on without what and who 
I really need 

All we have lost is worth more infinitely 
than what this whole world is 

Hate 

that money is the rule and greed the law 
I miss the forest and the quiet reverie 
of our imagined home and heart 
You can put all the blame on me 

I will walk into the beams of death 
and eternity 

and not remember the exact date 
of my Fate 

yet free or slave 

i learned the hardest way 

from the closet rock 

to the furthest star away 

my love for you 

is endless 

my lil’ love 

for yOU Srs sissien hopeless 


